"I wish I lived in the country,'* said Tom,
when he read Fred's letter. Tve always wanted
a garden."
He looked out the kitchen window. No, their
back yard was too small for a garden.
Suddenly he had a fine idea. Next to his house
was an empty lot. It had a big "For Sale" sign on
it. There was a high fence around it and a gate
that was locked. Nobody had bought the lot yet.
Maybe he could have a garden there.
That evening Tom showed Fred's letter to his
mother and father.
"Why can't I have a garden, too, Dad?" he
asked. "That empty lot would make a fine garden."
"Well, I don't know, Tom. We'd have to find
out first if it would be all right for you to use it.
What do you think, Mother?"
"I think Tom has a good idea," said Tom's
mother. "You know Mr. Hill, who owns the lot.
Why don't you ask him about it tomorrow?"
The next day Tom stopped at a seed store on
his way home from school and got a seed catalog.
He was sure Mr. Hill would let him use the lot
for a garden.
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